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I have replied to those who relate these stories that I
had already heard the same objections made with
even more force and upon greater authority before you
accomplished the opening of the Suez Canal. I was
told a great deal about the speculation of the con-
tractors, the prodigalities and thoughtless expenditures,
and negligence in the supervision. I could not form an
opinion as to the value of these reports, but I was able
to see that there was, from one end of the canal to the
other, a wealth of machinery of all kinds—elevators,
drags, lighters, steamboats—in short, a complete flotilla
ready to start at the first sign, except what had been
destroyed by bad usage or negligence. I cannot help
writing to you to tell you of my sympathy and hope.
I pray that you may live to see finished and accom-
plished the opus maximum of your existence, so fertile
in great works.' '
De Lesseps had retired to Chesnaye now, leaving his
devoted son Charles to represent him in Paris, Charles
who had warned him so earnestly of the mistake he
was making in embarking on the Panama Canal, but
who loyally said no word of rebuke and tried to attract
to himself the growing force of public hostility.
The old man went abroad but little, enfeebled as
he was by his advanced age and weighed down by cares.
For the most part he sat in his armchair, skull-cap on
head, a rug across his knees, gazing steadily into the
flames that danced about the consuming coals. Seven
young children were still with him at home, and some-
tunes their laughter, or the coming of a rare visitor,
roused him from his lethargic condition and elicited
flashes of his old wit and charm of conversation. His

